

The merry Wines of Wincffor / 

wooing 5 win her to confent to you ; if any man may, you 
may as foon&w any. * 

Fat. Would*? apply well to the vehemency of your af- 
feftion that I Ihould win what you would enioy? Me. 
thinkesyou prcfcribc to your felfe very prcpofferoufly. ' 
r l ■■ ,. °» vn «wrftand my drift; fhe dwells fofecurelv on 

the excellency ofher honor,tbat the folly of my foulc dares 
not prefentn tclfe; the is too bright to be look’d again ft, 
Now,couJdI come to her with any detedion in my hand ; 
my defires had mftance and argument to commend them. 
felues,I could dnuc her then from the ward of her purity 
her reputation.her marriage- vow, and a thoufand other her 
defences, which now are too-too firongly cmbattaild a- 
gamft me; what fay you too’t,Sir John. 

/V.Maffer 'Broome ,1 will firft make bold with yourmanv 
next,gme me your hand ; and Iatt,asl ama Gcntlemamyou 

ihall.if you wilI,emoy Fords mfe.] y 

Ford. O good Sir. 

1 Fed. I fay you /hall 

n °HT e Z ( sir Ioh »)m (hall want none. 
Fal. Want no Mtflrcjje Ford ( Mailer Broqme ) yo u fii dl 

want none ; I fball be with her (1 may tell you) by her ou n 
appointment, euen as you came in to me, her afliflant or 
goe- bet weenc 5 parted from roe ;i fay I fliall.be with her’be 
tweene ten and eleuen.for at that time the iealious-rafcalt- 

S'Ford.1 am Weft in youracquaintance } do you know Ford 

-FW.Hang himfpoo'reCuckoldly knauc)I know him nor 
yet wrong him to call him peore; ■ They fay the iSlous 
wittolly-knaue hathmatfes of money, for the which his 
Wife feemes to me wcli-fauourd :[ Will vfe heras the kev of 
UK euckoltHjj.toguts Cofftr.i thtr , my 

F<«/. Hang him > mechanicall.falt-butter rogue; I will flare 
hn, out -fcl.rt.il w,il fv; p m »„ h 
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n,an h,ng like * 

vamdad’thca (lialtlye with his wifeCoi* co me foone 
St n ght : Ford's a knaue,and 1 will aggrauate his Bile thou 
(Mafter Broome ) flialc know him for knauc.and Cuckold- 

heart is ready to cracke with impatience • who faics this is 
improutdenf iealoufie? my wife hath fern to him, the 
Ereis fixe, the match is made; would any man haue 
thought this? fee the hell of hauinga faire woman : my 
bed (hall be abus’d, my Coffers ranfack d, my reputation 
-nawne at, and I (hall not onely receiue this villanous 
wrong, but Hand vnder the adoption of abhominablc 
termes, and by him that does me this wrong : Termes, 
names : iAmaimon founds well 5 Lucifer; well; Srfrf*>»,wcl; 
yet they are Diuels additions jthe names of fiends s But 
Cuckold, Wittoli, Cuckold ? the Dwell himfclfe ha ^ no ‘ 
fuch a name. Pag' is an AlTe, a fecure Alfe ; hec will truft 
his wife, hee wiH not bee iealous , l will rat^r truft 
a Fleming with my butter, Petfon Hugh the Welflsmm 
with my Cheefe.an Iri/b man with my Aqua- vit* bottle, 
or a Theefe to walkc my ambling gelding, then my 
wife with her felfe. Then fhe plots, then fliee ruminates, 
then dice demies ; andwhat thcychinkc m their hearts 
'they may died; they will breake their hearts but they 
will effect. Heauen bee prais'd for my iealoufie ; clcuen 
o'clocke the howrc, l will preuenc this, deled my wife* 
bee tcueng’d on Falftafe, and laugh at Page. I will about 
it.bcter three houres too foone, then a mynute too late.- 
fie, fie, fie : Cuckold, Cuckold, Cuckold. 

. jCoXt&d 

Seen* Tenia. 

Enter Cam i Rt{giji i Page, Bh*\lovf% SJguder 
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